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who were willing to die for the right to pro-
tect it. If we want to honor this day, let that 
hundred go back to Washington and gather 
four hundred more, and together, pledge to 
make it their mission to restore that law 
this year. That’s how we honor those on this 
bridge. 

Of course, our democracy is not the task of 
Congress alone, or the courts alone, or even 
the President alone. If every new voter-sup-
pression law was struck down today, we 
would still have, here in America, one of the 
lowest voting rates among free peoples. Fifty 
years ago, registering to vote here in Selma 
and much of the South meant guessing the 
number of jellybeans in a jar, the number of 
bubbles on a bar of soap. It meant risking 
your dignity, and sometimes, your life. 

What’s our excuse today for not voting? 
How do we so casually discard the right for 
which so many fought? How do we so fully 
give away our power, our voice, in shaping 
America’s future? Why are we pointing to 
somebody else when we could take the time 
just to go to the polling places? We give 
away our power. 

Fellow marchers, so much has changed in 
50 years. We have endured war and we’ve 
fashioned peace. We’ve seen technological 
wonders that touch every aspect of our lives. 
We take for granted conveniences that our 
parents could have scarcely imagined. But 
what has not changed is the imperative of 
citizenship; that willingness of a 26–year-old 
deacon, or a Unitarian minister, or a young 
mother of five to decide they loved this 
country so much that they’d risk everything 
to realize its promise. 

That’s what it means to love America. 
That’s what it means to believe in America. 
That’s what it means when we say America 
is exceptional. 

For we were born of change. We broke the 
old aristocracies, declaring ourselves enti-
tled not by bloodline, but endowed by our 
Creator with certain inalienable rights. We 
secure our rights and responsibilities 
through a system of self-government, of and 
by and for the people. That’s why we argue 
and fight with so much passion and convic-
tion—because we know our efforts matter. 
We know America is what we make of it. 

Look at our history. We are Lewis and 
Clark and Sacajawea, pioneers who braved 
the unfamiliar, followed by a stampede of 
farmers and miners, and entrepreneurs and 
hucksters. That’s our spirit. That’s who we 
are. 

We are Sojourner Truth and Fannie Lou 
Hamer, women who could do as much as any 
man and then some. And we’re Susan B. An-
thony, who shook the system until the law 
reflected that truth. That is our character. 

We’re the immigrants who stowed away on 
ships to reach these shores, the huddled 
masses yearning to breathe free—Holocaust 
survivors, Soviet defectors, the Lost Boys of 
Sudan. We’re the hopeful strivers who cross 
the Rio Grande because we want our kids to 
know a better life. That’s how we came to 
be. 

We’re the slaves who built the White House 
and the economy of the South. We’re the 
ranch hands and cowboys who opened up the 
West, and countless laborers who laid rail, 
and raised skyscrapers, and organized for 
workers’ rights. 

We’re the fresh-faced GIs who fought to 
liberate a continent. And we’re the 
Tuskeegee Airmen, and the Navajo code- 
talkers, and the Japanese Americans who 
fought for this country even as their own lib-
erty had been denied. 

We’re the firefighters who rushed into 
those buildings on 9/11, the volunteers who 
signed up to fight in Afghanistan and Iraq. 
We’re the gay Americans whose blood ran in 
the streets of San Francisco and New York, 
just as blood ran down this bridge. 

We are storytellers, writers, poets, artists 
who abhor unfairness, and despise hypocrisy, 
and give voice to the voiceless, and tell 
truths that need to be told. 

We’re the inventors of gospel and jazz and 
blues, bluegrass and country, and hip-hop 
and rock and roll, and our very own sound 
with all the sweet sorrow and reckless joy of 
freedom. 

We are Jackie Robinson, enduring scorn 
and spiked cleats and pitches coming 
straight to his head, and stealing home in 
the World Series anyway. 

We are the people Langston Hughes wrote 
of who ‘‘build our temples for tomorrow, 
strong as we know how.’’ We are the people 
Emerson wrote of, ‘‘who for truth and hon-
or’s sake stand fast and suffer long;’’ who are 
‘‘never tired, so long as we can see far 
enough.’’ 

That’s what America is. Not stock photos 
or airbrushed history, or feeble attempts to 
define some of us as more American than 
others. We respect the past, but we don’t 
pine for the past. We don’t fear the future; 
we grab for it. America is not some fragile 
thing. We are large, in the words of Whit-
man, containing multitudes. We are bois-
terous and diverse and full of energy, perpet-
ually young in spirit. That’s why someone 
like John Lewis at the ripe old age of 25 
could lead a mighty march. 

And that’s what the young people here 
today and listening all across the country 
must take away from this day. You are 
America. Unconstrained by habit and con-
vention. Unencumbered by what is, because 
you’re ready to seize what ought to be. 

For everywhere in this country, there are 
first steps to be taken, there’s new ground to 
cover, there are more bridges to be crossed. 
And it is you, the young and fearless at 
heart, the most diverse and educated genera-
tion in our history, who the nation is wait-
ing to follow. 

Because Selma shows us that America is 
not the project of any one person. Because 
the single-most powerful word in our democ-
racy is the word ‘‘We.’’ ‘‘We The People.’’ 
‘‘We Shall Overcome.’’ ‘‘Yes We Can.’’ That 
word is owned by no one. It belongs to every-
one. Oh, what a glorious task we are given, 
to continually try to improve this great na-
tion of ours. 

Fifty years from Bloody Sunday, our 
march is not yet finished, but we’re getting 
closer. Two hundred and thirty-nine years 
after this nation’s founding our union is not 
yet perfect, but we are getting closer. Our 
job’s easier because somebody already got us 
through that first mile. Somebody already 
got us over that bridge. When it feels the 
road is too hard, when the torch we’ve been 
passed feels too heavy, we will remember 
these early travelers, and draw strength 
from their example, and hold firmly the 
words of the prophet Isaiah: ‘‘Those who 
hope in the Lord will renew their strength. 
They will soar on [the] wings like eagles. 
They will run and not grow weary. They will 
walk and not be faint.’’ 

We honor those who walked so we could 
run. We must run so our children soar. And 
we will not grow weary. For we believe in 
the power of an awesome God, and we believe 
in this country’s sacred promise. 

May He bless those warriors of justice no 
longer with us, and bless the United States 
of America. Thank you, everybody. 

f 

THE GOP BUDGET 

(Ms. BONAMICI asked and was given 
permission to address the House for 1 
minute.) 

Ms. BONAMICI. Mr. Speaker, Amer-
ica has always been the country of op-

portunity. For those struggling, our 
country works to prevent families from 
becoming destitute and provides crit-
ical supports to help them out of dif-
ficult circumstances so they can earn a 
living and support their families. This 
support serves as a statement of our 
values, that you don’t have to be born 
lucky to overcome hardship and suc-
ceed. 

But the budget released today by my 
colleagues in the majority does not re-
flect these values. Instead of strength-
ening vital services like food assist-
ance or investing in K–12 education, it 
slashes them. It reinforces the idea 
that your circumstances are your des-
tiny. 

We should be investing in American 
workers and creating an economy that 
will help everyone get ahead. Unfortu-
nately, the priorities expressed today 
do not reflect this vision, and I hope we 
can work together toward a budget 
that does. 

f 

A BALANCED BUDGET FOR A 
STRONGER AMERICA 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. Under 
the Speaker’s announced policy of Jan-
uary 6, 2015, the gentleman from Indi-
ana (Mr. ROKITA) is recognized for 60 
minutes as the designee of the major-
ity leader. 

Mr. ROKITA. Mr. Speaker, we are 
here today to talk about the Repub-
lican budget that was just announced 
today, and I do that with a great 
amount of pride and excitement as vice 
chairman of that committee. 

I also look forward to working with 
the gentlelady who just spoke during 
the 1-minute speeches, not only to cre-
ate a sustainable budget and priorities 
for America, but to debunk many of 
the things that she just said. 

I am pleased to be joined by several 
members of the Committee on the 
Budget to help me do this. 

Before we get into the details, I feel 
it appropriate, Mr. Speaker, and abso-
lutely necessary to yield to the gen-
tleman from Louisiana (Mr. SCALISE), 
the majority whip of the House of Rep-
resentatives, a friend of mine, to dis-
cuss some of the things that have hap-
pened to the great citizens in Lou-
isiana. 

HONORING THE LOUISIANA GUARDSMEN WHO 
PERISHED LAST WEEK 

Mr. SCALISE. Mr. Speaker, I want to 
thank my colleague from Indiana for 
yielding. 

As we observed a moment of silence 
on the House floor just a little while 
ago, I rise today in honor of the 11 
brave American servicemen involved in 
last week’s tragic helicopter crash off 
the coast of Florida. It is heart-
breaking events like this, Mr. Speaker, 
which remind us that freedom is not 
free. 

Four of those heroes were members 
of the Louisiana National Guard sta-
tioned within the 1st of the 244th As-
sault Helicopter Battalion out of Ham-
mond, Louisiana, which is located in 
my district. 
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